
SELECT STORY.
THE MISHAPS OF 1 SIGHT.

The district school in the Tillage of
Hollythorn was taught by Miss Eva
Stanley, who "boarded around" among
the scholars, and wag considered the par-

agon of teacher.
The last week previous to the holiday

vacation she had been boarding with a

An fnterestlntr Anecdote or Wash-
ington '1 be True Version.

From tbe New York Sun.)

I find in the New York Timesof Sun-
day the following statement quoted from
the Philadelphia Ledger:

"While ('resident of the United Slates
Washington was one day the subject of
conversstion among some of his former
companions in arm. His stately de-

meanor wa referred to a en for. ing re-

spect. One of the gentlemennot con
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Chased by Cattle.

spicuous for his dignity of carriage
ridiculed the President' "awe-inspiri-

presence." He declared that he would
not hesitate to clap the President on the
back, and tinder the banter of his com-
panions, carried out his boast. The look
of astonished indignation with which
Washington turned round upon him
was an everlasting lesson to hi in on the
subject of personal dignity."

Thi is a slovenly paraphrase of an
anecdote repeated by me as told to me by
my nncle, Major James Cochrane, now
deceased, who witnessed the scene.

After the Revolutionary War Wash-
ington and many of ihe army officers,
then living in New York, met frequent-
ly at dinner at each other's houses. My
grandfather, Dr. John Cochrane (Sur-
geon and Director-Gener- of the mili-
tary hospital of the array), attending
at one of these had directed his son, my
uncle, then a lad, to come in the even-
ing lo escort him home.

As the son of the Doctor he was ad-
mitted to tha dining-roo- where, in the
midst of their hilarity, he saw Gouver-neu- r

Morris, who wa talking, turn sud
denly toward Washington, next to whom
he was seated, and clapping him on the
back heard him cry out "Wasn't it so
my old boy ?"

Washington, my uncle aaid. sat un
moved, and a death-lik- e silence fell npon
the whole company, which soon after
quietly broke up.

It was understood that the scene was
occasioned by a wairer that a liberty
could be taken with Washington.

It occurred to me that, perhaps, in
thi centennial peWn.1, yon m'.fh like to
et a centenary anecdote projierly forth

in the Sun that shines for all. If so
these fact are at your service.

Truly yours, Joitsr Cothrakf.
Changed His Mind.

A strapping big s'ranger entered a
store on Woodward avenue yesterday,
and leaning too heavily on the show
case broke one of the pane-- . of glass.

That will cost you f2, said the propr..
elor.

Haven't got the money, replied the
stranger.

Well, you can't go out of the store
until you pay for that glass, said the
storekeeper in a determined voire.

I'm sorry, but I'm witling to be licked,
if that will do any good, replied the
stranger, rapidly getting out of two roals
and a vest, showing arms like joints of
stove piie.

O, I guess it was purely accidental,
said the shopkeeper, in an altered voice,
as he got behind the counter in a hurry,

nd yon needn't mind about waiting
round here any longer. Here's a car

ticket if yon are going mi the avenue.

An Orange Plantation.

A Florida correspondent of the Boston
Globe writes, under date of December 30
as follow about orange and lemons:

We have just been across the river to
see Col. Hart' grove of seven acre con-

taining 700 tree. He ha already sent
to market 110,000 oranges, and ha still
on hi tree 350.000. One of Ihe tree is
full of oranges weighing on an average
over a pound each. The. Florida man
without an orange grove in his back
yard don't amount lo much. Some of
the tree have '300 oranges on them,
though many have even more than that.
At Sanford we have seen a lemon tree
from which 5,000 lemons had been pick
ed, and there were 2,000 still left en it.
It filled the air with a delightful odor,
but made one's stomach ache to think
how cheap lemonade must be. The
orange tree is a beauty, ith its dark,
glossy, green leave and golden fruit,
One owner here will ship over 1,000,000
orange thi season, they cost here,
packed, three cents apiece on the trees,
two cents apiece.

A Tongh Old Customer.
From the Sturgeon (Mo.,) Leader.

Old Uncle Dilly Winn, who had all
the fingers of his riirht hand cut of! by a

I MISCEIjIj AN Y.
j . .

A Glimpse of Gen. Washington.

One other scene may properly be ad-

ded to this brief record of the straggles
sod triumphs of old New York. There
came a sunshiny day in April, 1789,
when George Washington, President-
elect of the United States by the unani-
mous voice of the people, stood on a
balcony in front of the Senate Chamber
in the old Federal Hall on Wall street,
to take the oath of office. An immense
multitude filled the streets, and the win
dows and roofs of the adjoining bouses.
Clad in a suit of dark brown cloth of
American manufacture, with hair pow
dered, and with white silk stockings,
silver shoe-buckl- and steel-hilte- d dress
sword, the hero who bad led the colo
nies to their independence came modest
ly forward to take up the burdens that
peace had brought. Profound silence
fell upon the multitude aa Washington
responded solemnly to the reading of
the oath of office, "I swear so help me
God." Then, amid cheers, the display
of flag-i- , and the ringing of all the bells
in the city, our first President turned to
face the duties his countrymen had im-

posed upon him. In sight of those who
would have made an idol of him,
Washington's first act was to seek the
aid of other strength than his own. In
the calm sunshine of that April after-

noon, fragrant with the presence of
seed-tim- e ii nd the promise of h'irvest, we
leave him on his knees in Old St.
Paul's bowed with the simplicity of a
chibl at the feet of the Supreme r

of the Universe. John F. Mines;
Scribner for February.

"A? Much Alike its Ants in a Hill."

I don't know what the lady was talk-
ing about. I merely heard the above
remark as she was passing through my
wood. Ha! ha! thought I to myself,
why, there is as much difference be
tween ants as between people! I'll tell
yon how I know it: The little school
ma'am has a turn for experiments, and
I've seen her make one or two on this
very point. One day she picked up sev
eral ants from one ant-hil- l and carried
them to another ant-hil- l, where there
appeared to he thousands ot inhabitants
all looking just like the s.

But it seems the ants could see the dif-

ference, for the unfortunate strangers
were recognized as intruders, and were
instantly set upon and killed.

Another time the little ladv took some
ants from a large hill, and shut them up
in a bottle with some very
stuff called asafoetida. The next day
she returned, bringing the bottle with
the pri-on- ants. Of course the poor
things smelled very strongly of the asa-
foetida, and their nearest relations could
hardly be blamed for refusing to known
them. So I felt quite frightened for
their sakes when the school ma'am re-

turned them to their home. But no.
Though they were at first threatened by
their fellows, they were soon recognized
and allowed to pass. "Blood'' was
stronger than asafoetida.

St. Nich jlas for February.

Ho it to Make mischief.

Keep your eye on your neighbors.
Take care of them. Do not let them
stir without watching. They may do
something wrong if you do. To be sure
you never knew them to do anything
very bad, but it may he on your account
they have not. Perhaps if it had not
been for your kind care they might
have disgraced themselves long ago.
Therefore do not relax any effort to
keep them where they ought to be.
Never mind your own business that
will take care of itself. There is a man
passing along he is looking over the
fence be suspicious of bim; perhaps he
contemplates stealing one of these dark
nights; there is no knowing what queer
fancies may have got into his head.

If you find any symptoms of any one
passing ont of the path of duty, tell
every one else what you see, and be par-

ticular to see a great many.
It is a good way to circulate such

things, though it may not benefit your-
self, or any one particularly. Do keep
something agoing silence is a dreadful
thing; it is said there was silence in
heaven for the space of half an hour;
do not let any such th'ng occur on earth;
it would be too much for this mundane
sphere.

A Strange Case.

G. II. Haselton, of Greensboro, Ver-

mont, has a little girl four years old,
who fell from the bed when about three
months old striking on the back of her
head and hurting her severely. Very
soon after this her head began to grow
quite rapidly, and in three months had
increased nine inches in circumference.
All efforts to arrest the growth proved
futile. The head now measures twenty-si- x

and a half inches one way and twenty-f-

our and three-quarte- the other.
The expansion of the head seems to be
all above the eyes. The body is about
the size of children of that age, and well
formed, but it has not enough strength
to carry the head, so the child has to be
held, or lies in its crib, or plays on the
floor, just as it wishes. It seems to pos-

sess intelligence, and learns rapidly when
put to the jest. It is quite healthy, and
has a good appetite. The head is hard
like all heads, and for the present, does
not grow faster than nature would have
it.

A Mosaic law declares that when an
ox fatally gores a man or woman he
shall not be eaten, but stoned to death.
There has been a practical attempt to
enforce this in Stanley County, N. C.

An ox having killed a man the friends
of the deceased demanded that it should
be geven them to lie stoned. The owner
refused to surrender the animal where-

upon a number of men, women, and
children took it out of the stable, stoned
it to death, and cutting the flesh in
pieces threw the fragments away. The
owner has sued for damages, and the case
will soon come before the courts.

A farmer in Cam brio county, Penn-

sylvania, having the deed of his farm in
his vest pocket, hung the garment on
the fence while at work in the field, and
a cow coming along ate part of the vest
and the deed. The question in that vicini-
ty now is. Is that cow a freeholder, as
the title of the land was duly vested in
her?

out, while I explained to her how she
happened to be mistaken for Sam, and
beeane the victim of your mad pranks."

"That was neat in you, Han.," said
George. "I am awful glad you hugged
the Door little thing. Wish you had
given her a brotherly squeeze for m

"pon mr honor I do."
"And how on earth do yon expect us

to star and take the
asked John, beginning to look serious.
"I am for taking myself off iustanter. I
had rather face a masked battery than
tins pretty school teacher, after making
such fools of ourselves,"

"I don't care if you had," answered
his sister indignantly. "The only way
to do is to stay and brave it out, both of
you, and apologize for your rudeness."

"But Sam? How the deuce are we to
get along with him? Yon know well
enough, Han., we shall never hear the
end of it from him."

"If you two can keep the secret, I'll
find a way to silence Bridget, and it is a
subject Eva will not care to have dis-

cussed, and fortunately my husband is
away from home. So go to bed and rest
contented."

She showed them to the bed she had
intended them to occupy, and soon the
hoove was once more hushed in slumber.

Meanwhile their brother Sam had
reached the depot a few minutes 'oo late
He found the train he was to have taken
already gone, bnt on consulting a time-

table he found that another train start-
ed two hours later, and so decided to take
it. He figured to himself, as he impa-

tiently crowded into an empty seat, and
was being whirled along at a rapid rate,
how snugly his brothers had ensconced
themselves in the best bed, which by
right belonged to him, he being the eld
est; and consummated a plan to get even
with them.

Some time after midnight he was de-

posited in Hollythorn, and reaching his
sister's house he scouted around until
he found a way of entrance into the
kitchen, where he deposited his luggage
and removed his boots. Then he quiet-
ly stole up stairs and opened the door of
the best room. "Sure enough," thought
he, "my fine chaps, you are in clover I"

( or there were not to be mistaken signs
of the room being occupied.

To think of coping with their united
strength by dragging them forth was not
practicable, but there stood the pitcher
of water, and he knew that a good dous-

ing with the icy fluid would bring them
out quick enough.

He lifted the pitcher, approached the
bed, raised it and suddenly dashed the
contents upon the sleeper.

Such a torrent of screams as be had
never before heard rang through the
house, and before Sam could collect his
scattered senses the door opened, and
Hannah, George and John rushed in,
clothed in scanty apparel Hannah with
a frightened look on her face and a lamp
in her hand, that revealed the entire
scene.

There, sitting in bed, with her hair
dripping likea mermaid, her night-dres- s

deluged, her face colorless, and looking
terror, was the young school-mistres-

and there was Sam, with the empty
pitcher in his hand, the very picture of
inibectlity, staring around like an idiot
at the havoc he had made. Hannah,
George and John instantly understood
the situation; and the latter, at the com-

mand of their sister, Jragged Sam away
while she assisted the drenched and ter-
rified girl to dry clothing, and then took
her to her own room and bed, explain-
ing, for the second time, the mishaps of
the night.

"I'll keep you with me, now, my poor
child," said she, though with difficulty
keeping back her laughter. "Those boys
are nicely come up with, at any rate;
and if it wasn't for your being so terribly
frightened, and the way my best bed has
been used, I wouldn't care. But you are
safe now."

Hannah kissed her charge, and went
down to see the boys, who, as soon as
they were fairly shut in the regions be-

low, begen to appreciate the joke; and
now that Sam was as deep in the mud as
they were in the mire, gave no quarter..

"I'll be blamed i' I know what it
means," said Sam, looking in confusion
at his brothers, who were rolling and
kicking in convulsions of laughter.

"Means'" said George, holding his
sides. "It means that you have stolen
like a thief into Miss Eva Stanley's bed-

chamber, who is a young lady teacher
boarding here; and thinking it was your
humble servant and Johnny snug in bed,
you attempted to drown us out and made

grand mistake. How do you like it,
Sam ?"

"I confess I see the point, but I can't
see the joKe. It is a most outrageous
shame."

At this juncture Hannah came in, and
began rating them soundly, thereby let-

ting out the whole story. It was Sam's
turn to laugh.

Miss Eva was not visible the next
morning, and Hannah announced that
she was sfck with a severe cold. Hannah
had her unruly crew under her thumb
for once in her life, and had the satisfac-
tion of seeing them behave with some
dignity. They appeared never to forget
that there was an invalid in the house,
and went on tiptoe about. Sam who
seemed to take the entire responsibility
npon his own shoulders, sent off slyly to
New York for choice fruit and flowers,
which he induced his sister to convey to
the' young lady with the most abject
apologies and regrets.

In a couple of days Eva was able to
come down stairs. She was looking quite
pale, but lovely, and of course divinely,
when presented by Mrs. Carpenter to the
three brothers, who behaved quite well
considering the unpleasantness of their
situation.

But Sam, who had broken the ice by
means of his presents, was most at ease,
and by virtue of his age and experience
constituted himself the propitiator, and
was constantly on hand to offer Miss Eva

thousand nameless attentions; and be-
fore the week was out John declared that
Sam was "done for 1"

"Gone under completely 1" echoed
George, with one of his ilismal groans.

Hannah, singing Eva's praises, com-
mended Sam's choice, and recommended
marriage to all of them as thepnly sober-
ing process she was acquainted with. It
is a piece of advice, however, that they
did not appear inclined to follow, not-
withstanding Sam's happy lot with the
pretty schoolmistress of Hollythorn.

She often reminds her brothers-in-la-

of her unceremonious introduction to a
snowdrift at the dead of night, and they
retaliate with the shower-bat- h civen ber
by Sam. '

Always Disappointed.

Did you ever see, far, far away from
you the beautiful purple mountain.,
and set forth to seek them, with a vague
feeling that upon them the world must
seem more beautiful, more romantic
than it does npon the plain? But as yon
go on, though the roads are hilly and
there is some climbing to be done, you
discover that you never seem to reach
those mountains, those wondrously beau-

tiful mysteries that smile npon you
from afar. You tread common earth
and clamber over common rocks. The
trees and bushes grow even less beauti-
ful; they are stunted and rough; there
is much that is troublesome in the path,
and you cannot believe that you are
hither above the earth than you were.
Far away lies the beauty and the mys-

tery far away, faraway, and about yon
only mire, and dust, and stones, and
common herhage. Even should you
mount to some highest peak and look
back, yon would find the beauty in the
valley you had left, not on the rugged
mountains where you stood.

And so in life. Climb where you may
to whatever p:nnacle, you never reach
your beautiful monntain. Where you
stand, another's eye may now be fixed
To him it has the heanty, the mystery
the charm it once had to von. You have
only proven to yourself that the beanti
ful mountains are yet farther away. And,
alas! living feet never reach them, but
must for ever press common earth.

Oh, the golden mountain of Wealth !

Oh, the glorious mountain of Fame:
purple as an emperor's robe! What sav
th se who stand npon them? Only this:
"They were hard to climb."

And that most beautiful and roseate
mountain which two ascend hand in
hand, after wedding ring is on! A hi well,
there is rest and peace there often, when
both hearts are true; bnt it is not what
it seems to the boy and girl who yearn
for i: as they stand together in the sweet
valley of their first love.

We never reach our beautiful moon
tian. We never may. Yet they make
the valley beautiful and we would be
worse than we are if we did not see them
as we do, nnhappier, if they did not
arise in all their splendor above these
tony, common paths of ours, to tell ns

what might be, if not what is.

Narrow Escape of William IT.

One cannot but wonder whether Wil-
liam the Fourth ot England ever learn
ed that a plot was laid for his abduction
during hi- - visit to New York in the
spring of 1782. The Prince was a young
and reckless midshipman, given to flir
tation, and to the inebriation which
found vent in wrenching off door-knob-

and it probably never occurred to him
that in his person the "rebels" would
find a hostage worth having. The pro
ject originated with Colonel Matthias
Ogden of the Jersey line, and the in
tention was to surprise the Prince and
his com missioned guardian, Admiral Dig-by- ,

at their quarters in the city man-
sion of Gerardus Beekman on Hanover
Square. Two officers and thirty-nin- e

men were to aid Colonel Ogden in his
enterprise. Embarking on a rainy night
in whale-boat- s, they were to land in New
York near the Beekwan mansion, force
the doors of the house, capture the Ad-

miral and Prince, and convey them to
to their boats. The plan was approved
by Washington, but it does not appear
that any decided attempt wag made to
carry it ont. In some manner the ap
prehensions of the British leaders were
excited for the safety of the Prince, and
every precaution was taken against a
surprise. Had it not been for this warn
ing, the boldness of the plan appears
likely to have insured its success.
"New York in the Revolution," by

John F. Mines; Scribner for February.

The Tow Line.

Oftentimes J have seen a tall ship
glide by against the tide, as if drawn by
some invisible tow-lin- e, with a hnndred
strong arms pulling it. Her sails hung
unfilled, her streamers drooping, she had
neither side-whe- el nor stern-whee- l, yet
moved in stately and serene triumph, as
with her own life. But I knew that on
the other side of the ship, hidden be-

neath the great hulk that swam so ma
jestically, there was a little, toiling
steam tug, with a heart of fire and arms
of iron, that was hugging it close and
dragging it bravely on; and I knew that
if the little steam tug entwined her arms
and left the tall ship, it wonld roll
about, and drift hither and thither, and
go off with the refluent tide, no man
knows whither. And so I have known
more than one genius, high-decke-

wide-saile-

that, but for the bare, toiling arms, and
brave, warm, beating heart of the faith
ful little wife that nestled close in his
shadow and clung to him, so that no
wind or wave could part them, would
soon have gone down the stream and
been beard of no more. O. W. Holmes.

A Man's Friends. It is very cer
tain that a man's intimate friends are of-

ten the last to suspect his possession of
unusual abilities. This is a trite obser-

vation, but one is constantly being sur-
prised at some new proof of its truth. It
was not long ago that a gentleman told
its that he did not believe a certain cel
ebrated poet had any real genius, because
he once lived in the same town with
him, and knew that his family were no
better than they should be. He had
never read any of his books, however.
It was the old story over again. "He a
great man! Nonsense! I knew him
when he waa only that high!" The
Old Cabinet; Scribner for February.

Conundrum. The Chicago Journal,
after much labor, perpetrates the follow-
ing: What is there in an empty but
lightly-corke- d jug? The natural answer
would be "nothing." Another person
would suggest "the cork." Another
air." And yet there ia something in

the jug that existed before the morn-
ing stars sang together or Adam was
created to breathe air, and corks were yet
unknown. Give it up? Yes. "And
darkness reigned on the face of the deep,"
which the same ia what ails the inside
of the jug.

Carlysl aay there may be a courage
which is tbe total absence of fear. That
U when the fence is between you and the
dog.

M AK2: OLD HOMES TOUSU.

How tits' Charms f Tonthfnl Beau
ty A re Restored The SI ruler

ies of a Parisian Make-U- p
Divulged by a Profess-
or oft he Art -- What

it Costs to be Beau-
tiful for a Short

Time.

From the New fork Sun.

Yesterday morning, at an early hon
we stood before the door of a Parisia
eoijfeut who has been known to Ne
York ladies for the last eighteen years.
The establishment is so well known tha
we need not tell where' it is. That th
proprietor has done a good business is
evident. There is every sign of pros
perity about his place. Besides a display
of cosmetics, wigs, chignons, curls, cost
ly ornamental combs, and other uli

ful things for toilet use, there is in each
of the two large bay windows of his
shop a waxen figure, the bust and head
of a lady, exquistely coiffed. One ia
blonde, the other a brunette. Within
the pedestal which supports each of the
figures is machinery, which being wound
up keeps each figures slowly revolving,
thus showing the tout entemble of her ex
quisitely-dresse- d blonde or jetty tresses.
We studied these figures curiously for
a moment and entered the shop. Like
true Parisian Monsieur G intrusts
the management of his shop to Madime
G . She sat behind the desk, and
gave assent at once to our request for in
formation in regard to the make-u- p o
women

"Madame, is it true that an old wo
man can be made op to look reallv
younir ?"

"Certainly she can," was the reply.
"Even if she were over fi'ty, and

wrinkled and gray?"
"Yes, even if as old as fiftv we ran

make her np to look twenty-five- . W
can make her either'a blonde or a bnr--

nette, whichever she prefers to be."
"Will yon dye her hair and enamel

her face ?"
"We shall neither dye her hair nor en

amel her face."
"What will you do?"
"Come, I will show you." And she

led the way to the mirrored and luxuri
ously furnished g room, and
calling to Maggie, requested her in
French to bring her a number of things,

works in hair curls, false front
chignons, and crimps. Placing these on
the dressing-tabl- e, she began:

- we win imagine that a lady comes
to ns in her carriage, say about 6 or 7
in the evening, for she has been inform
ed that it will take two hours tocomplete
her make np. She has taken her bath
before leaving home, and has put on all
of her underwear that she intends to
wear at the ball that evening. She wears
for the drive to us a plain black skirt
and a loose redingote, which she removes
and takes her seat. She knows before
hand that her make-u- p will cost about
$50; that will include the cost of hair.
She is gray, and her hair is also thin.
We brush it all from her temples, fore
head and neck. The hair that grows on
the temple and neck and around the ears
we darken with a dressing of mascaro.
Here it is." And she opened a little
Ini containing a cake of dark substance.
of the consistence of soap, a small, black
bristles brush, smaller than a tooth brush
and with a tiny mirror in the top. She
continued:

This comes in all shades from blonde
to black; it is not a dye, only a dressing.
It wonld not do to apply to all the hair,
but it effectually tinges all of the lady's
that will be visible alter we have finish
ed her coiffure. Gentlemen purchase a
great deal of mascaro for their beards.
It is manufactured by Panafieu,of Paris,
we call him Le Grand Panafieu. After
this dressing is applied we gather all the
lady's hair in a fiat coil on the top of
her head. Then we put on a false front
of the.color desired."

Madame showed ns tbe kind of front
which would be used for the purpose. It
was made of natural curly hair, with
each separate hair drawn into a piece of
white hair lace, and knotted there so
firmly that it would be easier to pull
out the hair from the head itself than
from the lace of such a front. Placed
over the flesh of the hand the lace ia in
visible, and the hair looks as if growing
out of the skin. It is easy to see that
such a front would be a perfect decep
tion. Placed directly over th parting
of a lady's hair it simulates the natural
growth to perfection.

Madame continued: "We draw the
hair of this front around the lady's
head and then pin on this light chignon.
You see that it, too, is made of hair lace
and imitates natural hair perfectly. It is
easily adjusted. We fasten it on, and
the front also with these fine visible
hair pins. If any of the gray hair is
not hidden we touch that part with mas
caro, or put oh a little puff, or a curl, or
a frizzette. The long curls falling down
the back we leave until the face is made
up. We now proceed to remove tbe
peignoir or wrapper which we placed
around the lady's shoulders when we be-

gan to dress her hair. We examine her
whole face, neck and arms, and with
this small pair of tweezers we remove
every superflons hair. If there are any
abrasions of the skin or 'pimples, we
cover them with a clipping of rubber
court-plaste- r. You see in this little
book that there are all shades of court-plast- er

to suit different shade of the
skin, from pure white for the brow and
temples to red for the lips. Next, if
there are any black or brown moles, we
leave them to the last, and cover them
with black court-plast- er to make beauty- -
spots, or. as we call them in Paris
mooches. Then with a soft, fine sponge.
we moisten the face with rose water and
wipe dry. Next, we spread all over the
arms, hand', neck and face, this ereme de
P imperatrice, and this still finer prepara-
tion ereme de Both, yon see, have
been approved by the Faculty of Medi- -

ine of Paris. We rub it in and down
with a fine, soft sponge, and when we
are through the skin is perfectly white,
too white to be natural, in fact. More-
over, the ereme fills and bide every

rinkle, ao that our lady looks almost
ke a fin marble statue. Still the nat ti-

ll color and texture of the skin show
beautifully through the lily whiteness.
Now we take the brush, andafter clear- -
ng the eyebrows, we color them with
ard Indien, carefully matching the col

or of the hair which the lady had chos- -
n

She showed us the little cake of ard
and the pointed leather stamp with
which it was applied. Gentlemen use
this ard also for their beard.

Next she opened another little box
which Inclosed a blue pencil. It looked
very much like a blue crayon.

"What use do yon make of this?"
"Remember we have hidd-O- all th

veins on the surface of our lady's skin
With this pencil, which you see i also
approved by the Faculty of Medicine of
Paris, we trace the veins all over again
We begin at the hands, go up the arms,
pencil them on the fair neck, on tin
side of the face, on the temples, and
tbe forehead. This requires the nicest
care and some knowledge of anatomy.
for we must not make veins at random
Then with this same pencil we trace a
delicate line under each eye, and shade
off the same with a clean leather stamp
or pencil. Some use ard Indien fortius
purpose; but it is a mistake. That is a
very coarse make up which i easily
seen through. When we have finished

ilh one of our carefully studied make
ups, the lady looks as natural as she does
beautiful."

And how long will it last?"
Until the lady finds it necessary to

wash her skin," was the reply.
Now comes the verv nicest part of

all, the application of the color. Here
are a dozen different shades of rouice.
If our lady is made np for a blonde she
will require pale rouge; if for a brunette
lark. Sometinies, it takes ten minutes
or more to get precisely the right shade.
At last it is found, ami we goon. We
tint the cheeks, shading off with kid or
buck'kin stamp on the side ol the face
and toward the nose and eyes. We tinge
the nostrils in the same manner, also
he chin and the ears for a health v wo

man always has a much color around
ner nostrils, cnin ana ears, as on her
cheeks. The tips of her fingers and the
palma of her hands are also gone over
Then the lips, which require an unguent
red, which is also brought out in difler- -
ent shades, to match the different of
rouge. At the last we put on the little
niouches, or beauty spots, and attach the
long curls, and the make-u- p ia finished.

I have described the finest and most
artistic make-u- p of all, and also the
costliest. The lady pays us fifty dollars
and all the cosmetic, ties and hair that
ha been used is hers, and she sits be
fore the mirror and witnesses the whole
peration she know how to make her

self up on future occasions, and she has
a supply of cosmetiqiies for all the balls
of a season. I assure you I have made
up many a woman of over fifty in this
manner, and you would declare that he
waa not more than twenty-fiv- e, but she
must know how to complete the effect
with the robes that she wears. Above
all, she must select her necklace with
care, and if possible, wear lace around
her neck to soften the hard outlines that
betray age even more than wrinkles."

Without vouching for the correctness
of Madame' statement regarding the
harmlessnes of the cosmetiqiies that are
pproved by the Medical Faculty of

Paris, we have given her own words to
the reader of the Sun. They must
judge for themselves.

Preventing Sickness.

Some months ago a sensible business
man, while traveling at the South fell
in with an invalid gentleman. In the
course of conversation the latter remark
ed to the former, "I suppose you also
must be something of an invalid, as you
are devoting so much time to traveling."

"Not at all," replied the business
man; "I am in the best of heatth; but I
am traveling so that I may retain ra

igor."
"But your business, my friend does

it not suffer during your absence?"
"Better that my business should suf

fer a little than that by over application
should be totally incapacitated for at

tending to it," was the reply.
The exhausted invalid pondered a
hile and then said, "I wish I could

have reached that conclusion twenty
year ago."

Here is a lesson. A summer's vaca
tion doe not always repair mind or
body weakened by excessive exertion:
rest itself is not always rest, and recre
ation sometimes seems only weariness to
the overtired mind. Thousands who
are simply slaves to business are ever- -

looking forward to a time when they
hall relax the strain and rest. That
me seldom come until too late. They

subject themselves to a pressure which
common sense should tell them is abovj
the limit of safety. Little sleep, hasty
meals and constant business anxieties
wear out the life. Hard work is not in- -

uriou in itself; but Americans seem
not to understand how they can work
hard and yet obey the physiological de
mands for systematic relaxation. Long
vacations are well, whenever they can

taken, but a abort time given to
pleasant, wholesome rest and recreation
every day, free from thought of busi-

ness, will keep the power of life fresher
and brighter.

An instance of ineffable cheek comes
from Northampton County, Pa., where
the other night two men entered tbe a
yard of a man named Lerch and lock a
fat porker from his pig-pe- They

rove the pig a short distance from the
house and attempted to place bim in a
wagon that waa standing by th road- -

Failing in their attempt, they
went back to the house and begged Mr.
Lerch to go with them and load the pi
nto the wagon; that it was too heavy for

them; that they had driven him a long
istance, and that he refused to proceed
ny further. Mr. Lerch at once con

sented, the pig was loaded, Mr. Lerch
went back to the house, and th next
morning found that it waa his own pig
that he bad taken a hand in loading on
the wagon. Search has been made for
the rascals, but they have not a yet is
been found. Lerch says he feel that be
has been left in the lurch.

Manners are of more importance than
law. In a great measure the law de-

pend on them. The law louche u but
here and there, and now and then. Man-
ner

a
are what vex or soothe, corrupt or

purify, exalt or debase, barbarize or re-

fine us, by a constant, steady, uniform
insensible operation, like that of the air
w breathe. They give their whole col-

or to our lives. According to their
quality, tbey aid morals, they supply
tbem, or totally destroy them.

Something A bunt Oranges.

Oranges, which are now so plenty and
so cheap that even the poorest are not
forbidden to enjoy their sweet and juicy
flavor, were quite unknown to Europ
eans a little more than three centuries
ago.

It ia said that the very first orange
tree ever planted on European soil may
still be seen, gnarled, and old, and bar,
ren, in one of the gardens at Lisbon
From this partriarchal tree how many
have descended, and are scattered and
flourishing over the southern half ot the
continent 1

Th- - orange tree came from China.
The pip from which it grew were
brought with great car from the Asiatic
lan I by a Portuguese, and planted in bis
own country. Now orange are grown
all over Spain and Portugal, in the
Mediterranean islands, in Southern lu
ly, and all along the northern coast of
Africa, a well a in the island of the
Caribean. in our own Gulf States, and in
Central and South America. It is said
that orange grow most plentifully in
that part of what we call the "Holy
Land" lying round about Jaffa, and on
the road from that era port to Jerusalem

In a climate favnrahl to it growth.
the orange tree yield its fruit with
marvelous abundance. Twenty thousand
range have been plucked from aaingl

tree at the Island of 8t. Mirhael'a. Tne
sweetest and riches' of all orange are
those which grow in China, and which
need almost no care or rulture. The
blood-rr- d orange come mainly from the
Island of Malta.

There are many oranges, of curious
shape n flavor, which we seldom or
never see in this country. Such re the
pear-shape- d kind, grown in the far East
the orange of the Philippines, which is
no larger than a good sized cherry; the
double orange, in which two perfect
..ratine ap-a- r, one within the other,
and the "fingered citron" of Chin,
which is very large, and ia plared on the
table by the Celestials rather for it ex
quisite fragrance than for it flavor.
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Griggs A Brother's Great Tomato
Kare.

One of the most novel and facetious
display cards we have seen in some tint
- a lithographic illustration entitled
Brings & Brother's "Great Tomato Rare
on their Grounds," and represents a list
of tomato striving in a race. The sue
culent vegetables are mounted on horses
and are upKMed to be coming in on the
home stretch. There is the grand stand
filled with a vegetable audience, a big
beet haa a turnip in hi hand, a lime
keeper, and the whole is full of life and
fun. The tomato come in in their or-
der a estimated by this practical firm,
who are from year of actual test upon
their own soils, well qualified to judge
of the character of vegetable as well as
flowers. They rate the variotia.toiuatos
in the order of their excellence (and we
may here ay that agriculturist and
horticulturists may accept the opinion as
a guide) as follows: Green Gage, Con
qneror. Excelsior, Trophy, Defiance,
Gen. Grant. Hubbard's Curled Leaf.
Ilepper Goliah, Tilden, Dwarf Or
angefield, Early Dwarf Red, Large Ear-
ly Smooth Red, Keyes' Early Prolific,
Simms' Cluster, ar.d far in the rear, his
rider using a telescope to see where the
other are, come the distanced Large
lellow. Bngg s Bro. enjoy an enviable
reputation upon the productive qualities
of all seed sold by them, and especially
upon tomato and onion. They grow
tomato exclusively for seed, sell no to-

mato in the market, and save seed from
the finest specimens only, being unlike
other seeds men who purchase their seed
from those who grow tomato for market
and who. late in the season, when tha
price of torn a Ion is low, save their seed
from the late, poor, unripe fruit. Seed
saved from the first clusters is superior
to that of loiuato taken from the branch
es. i ney personally select their own
slock seed, and thus improve every var
iety I hey grow.

These show card are printed for free
distribution to the 25,000 merchants in
the United Slates who take their seeds
n bulk to sell, and must not be run

founded with the regular floral cliromos
annually issued by this enterprising and
successful seed house, the largest in the
world, giving employment to hundreds
of hotids both in Rochester and Chicago,
aa well a upon their several farms.

Coffee.

At the time Columbus discovered
America, had never been known or
used. It only grew in Arabia or nniter
Utopia. The discovery of its nse a a
beverage is ascribed to Ih Superior of

in Arabia, who, desirous of
preveatidg tbe monk from sleeping al
their nocturnal services, made them
drink an infusion of coffee, on the re-

ports of shepherds, who observed that
their flocks were more lively after
browsing on the fruit of that plant. Its
reputation spread through the adjacent
countries, and in about two hundred
years, it had reached Pari. A singl
plant brought there in 1714, became the
parent stock of all lite French coffee
plantation in th West Indie. Th
Dutch introduced it into Java and the
East Indies, and the French and Span
ish all over South America and the
West Indies. The extent of the con

ofsumption now can hardly be realised.
Tbe United Stale alone annually con-su-

it at the cost, on it landing, of
offrom fifteen lo sixteen million dollar.

Another ambitious congregation in
New York haa com to grief. A mort-
gage of $185,0Q0, held by a life insur-
ance company on the building and lot of
the Church of the Disciple, corner of
Madison avenue and Forty fifth street,

about to be inability or closed in a few
weeks, owing lo th inability or neglect

the society lo pay the interest prompt-
ly. The church wa erected three year
so, and the cost, wilh th ground, was
(285.000. A hundred thousand dollar-ba- d

been raised by subscription, and the
remainder waa raised by a mortgage.
There are four hundred si in the edi-
fice, about half of which are rented. The
congregation are alway large, averag-
ing 2,000 persons, but of the floating
element mainly, and do not contribute
more than enough lo pay the vanning
expense. Dr. Hey worth, tbe pastor, is at

"popular preacher," who awing oa hi
owa hook.

Mr. Carpenter, who u making gig1"
tic preparations for guest the expected
from New York.
. "Yon never met uiy brotEcra, Eva,"

. ah said. "There'" rSm, and Georgie,
and Johnny, the'yungest; and such
time as they have when they get ont
here and rusticate, as they call it 1 But,
dear me, I don't get much rest or peace,
for they are like a lot of boys let out of
school.

"The last titoe they visited me togeth-

er, John and Sara actual!? cut a pane of
glass from the window, and pelted
Geo"rgefrom my best room with snow !

"You see, there is always a regular
strife for that particular room, for the
bed is a spring one, snd they say tliev
don't sleep on any other in the city. But
they don't get it this time, that's certain,
for J intend to give yon that room; and
so end the controversy."

"I had just as soon occupy some other
room, Mrs. Carpenter, and do not wish
to incommode your brothers.'

"No you shan't, Eva," perc.nptorily
exclaimed her hostess; "and what is the
use of your going home vacation week ?

You can stay here just as well as not and,
do your sewing or. my machine."

The subject was dropped, and the en-

tire household retired early, for on the
morrow the brothers, young, ardent, and
full of life, were to be there. But with-

out sending any word of their intention,
they had concluded to take the train
which would land them in Hollythorn
about bedtime. George and John did so,
and when seated in the cars began to

. speculate upon the absence of Sam.
"No reason in the world why he should

not have been here," said George. "I
can't make it out, unless he has taken
the five o'clock train by mistake."

"Not a bit of it," laughed John, who
fancied he understood the entire pro-
gramme. "It is most likely he took that
train on purpose to get into Hannah's
parlor bedroom, and make us take up
with straw ticks and feathers."

"I didn't think of that, but I reckon
you are right. We must contrive to get
him out somehow."

The brothers pot their heads together
and laughed merrily over some scheme
for outwitting Sam, and accordingly,
when the train reached Hollythorn,
about eleven o'clock, they approached
the house of their sister in a very stel-th- y

manner.
Climbing the fence in the rear, they

softly opened the window ard obtained
access to the pantry, where tbey demol-

ished a whole mince pie and a quantity
of doughnuts. Then, with appetites ap-

peased, they removed their boots and
prepared to investigate the "best room,"
stole along the hall, which was dimly
lighted by the moon, ascended the stairs,
and reached the door. The faint rays
of the moon disclosed a chair piled up
with clothing, and they could distinctly
trace the outlines of a form beneath, the
bedclothes. A few whispered words were
exchanged, and then, as lightly as if
shod with down, they drew near.

"All ready!" whispered George.
Quick as thought they seized upon the

form of the sleeper, bedclothes and all,
bore it swiftly down the stairs and out
into the snow, and were about to deposit
it into a huge drift, when a shrill scream
broke the stillness of the night, and oh,
horror t it was tli At of a woman ! And
in their consternation they dropped their
burden plump into the middle of the
drift.

"Good heavens !" exclaimed George,
"it isn't Sam, but some woman, as I am
a sinner I and she has fainted. Run and
call Hannah."

With admirable presence of mind, he
lifted the limp form of Eva Stanley and
carried it into the house. But they had
already been heard, and the inmates
came rushing into the ball just as he ap-

peared.
"George! John! for goodness' sake

what does this mean, and who have yon
there?" asked Mrs. Carpenter in a
breath.

"Blessed if I know," began George;
"thought it was Sam, so we concluded
to give him a house in the snow for get-
ting into the best bed and trying to
euchre us. Quick t I believe she has
fainted."

"Just like you," scolded Hannah, as
she assisted in depositing Eva once more
in the bed from which she had been so
unceremoniously taken; "beginning
your tricks upon each other before you
are fairly into the house. Clear out,
now 1"

Long be fere she bad ..finished her
tirade, her brothers had betaken them-
selves down stairs, where they went into a

hysterics over the joke.
"A pretty kettle of fish !" said George,

rolling over on the floor, and letting off
peal after peal of laughter.

"I should think it was," replied John,
holding his sides. "Oh, my 1 But what
is to be done about it; and who do you
suppose she is, George ?"

"Some guest of Hannah's, of course;
and young and pretty, at that. I don't
know how it is with yon, but I feel par-
ticularly small and cheap would sell
myself at a very low price."

"Che ,," roared John, "cheap ! I
would actually give myself away this
blessed minute, and throw something in
to boot. What are we to do ? I can't
aay. I believe I shall dig out of this
place and get back to the city before
morning. I haven't got the courage to
fare the music."

He began hastily nutting on hi boots,
and would have carried his threat into
execution, but for the- - appearance of
Hannah, who at once asserted her auth-
ority.

"Yon are not going a single step, John;
I don't wonder you feel ashamed of
yourselves. What on earth possessed
yon is more than I can tell."

"That's right, Han.; pitch in, scold
away, I'll take any 'amount of talking
just now. I am as meek as a lamb. But
who is it we've played so shabby a trick
on?" replied George. a

"Trick 1 I should think it was. Why,
it is Eva Stanley, our school teacher,
and this is her week to board here. I
don't believe the poor girl will ever get
over her fright. It is too bad; I should-

n't wonder if she had taken her death,
being dragged out of a wa,rm bed this
time of night and drooped into a snow-

drift in that fatdiion. No wonder she
cried, poor thing."

"Cried, did she?" repeated George,
with a groan.

"I should think she did. I just took

her in my arms and let her have her cry (

In the February installment of Gabriel
Coamy (Srribner's Monthly) Bret fUrte
give the following description of ho
one of his characters, Arthur Poinsett.
wandering out from the walls of the
"Blessed Trinity," wa surrounded by
cattle. It has been pronounced a singu
larly faithful bitof description by per
son who had crossed the plains:

Possibly something else caused him
for the moment to dismiss her from his
mind. During hi rapid walk he had
noureo, aa an accidental, and by ro
meansan essential feature of the bleak
landscape, the vast herds of crawling,
purposeless cattle. An entirely n.w and
distinct impression was now forming it-

self in his consciousness namely, that
they no longer were purposeless, vagrant,
and wandering, hut were actually obey
ing a certain definite law of attraction.
and were moving deliberately toward an
equally definite object. And that ob
ject was himself!

Look where he would; before, behind.
on either side, north, east, south, west.

on the bleak hill-top- s, on the slope of
the alia, across the dried np arrnyo,
there were the same converging line of
slowly movinr otoert toward a sinarle
focus himself! Although walking
briskly, and with a certain definitenes
of purpose, he wa apparently the only
unrhaning, fixed, and limile-- l point in
the now active landscape. Everything
that rose above the dead, barren level
wa now moving slowly, irresistibly, in
stinctively, but unmistakably, toward
one common center himself! Alone
ami unsupported, he was the helpless,
unconscious ntich-u- s of a slowly sther
ing force, almost immeasurable in its
immensity and power!

At first the idea wa amusing and gr
lesque. I hen it became picturesque.
Then it became something for practical
consideration. And then but no!
with the quirk and unerring instincts
a powerful will, he chuked down th
next consideration before it had time to
fasten upon or paralyze hi strength
ne stopped and turned. The Rancho
of the Blessed Trinity waa gone! Had
it suddenly sunk in the earth, or had he
diverged from his path? Neither; he
had simply walked over the little eleva
tion in the plain beside the arrnyo and
corral, and had already left the Rancho
two mile behind him.

It was not the only surprise that came
upon him suddenly like a blow between
the eye. The same mysterious attrac
tion had lieen operating in his rear, and
when he turned to retrace his step to
ward the M ission, lie faced the staring
eye of a hundred bull not fifty yards
away. A he faced them, the nearest
turned, the next rank followed their ex-
ample, the next the same, and the next,
until in the distance he could see th
movement repeated with military pre
cision and sequence. With a sense of
relief, that he put aside as quickly as
he had the sense of fear, he quickened
his pace, until the nearest bull ahead
broke into a gentle trot, which was com
municated line by line to the cattle be
yond, until the whole herd before him
undulated like a vast monotonous sea.
He continued on acros tbe arrow and
past the corral until the blinding and
penetrating cloud of dust, raised by the
plunging hoof of the moving mas be
fore bim, caused him to stop. A dull
reverberation of the plain a sound that
at first might have been attributed to a
passing earthquake now became so
distinct that he turned. Not twenty
yards behind him rose the advance wall
ol another vast, tumultuous sea of toss
ing horns and undulating back that had
been slowly following his retreat! He
bad forgotten that he was surrounded.

The nearest were now so close upon
him that he could observe them sepa-
rately. They were neither large, pow
erful, vintlicive, nor ferocious. On the
contrary, they were thin, wasted, hag-
gard, anxious beasts economically
equipped snd gotten up, the better to
wrestle with a six months' drought, oc
casional famine, and the incessant buf
feting of the wind wild ami iinsama-ble- .

but their staring eye and nervous
limbs expressed only wonder and cur-
iosity. And when he ran toward them
with a shout, they turned, as had the
others, tile by file, and rank by rank,
and in a moment were, like the others,
in full retreat. Rather, let me say, re
treated as the other kad retreated, for
when he faced f bout again to retrace hi
steps toward the Mission, he fronted the
bossy bucklers and inextricable horns of
those he had driven only a few moments
ago before bim. Tbey had availed
tbemselve of hi diversion with the
rear guard to return.

A Traveled Dog.

Lieut. Murphy, whose name is well
known in connection with the Cameron
expedition into Central Africa, haa a
companion, also distinguished in Afri-
can travel. This the late Dr. Living,
atone' dog the. only dog that ha sur-
vived a journey into Central Africa.
This faithful creature traveled from
Zanzibar to Unyanyembe with the ex-

plorer, and then followed Livingstone's
body back to tbe coast. The dog wear

medal bearing the following inscrip-
tion: "Mabel, F. R. G. O., late Living-
stone East Coast African. Expedition,
1793-4.- " It is a small sized bull-terri-

while in color, and now in very infirm
health. It traveled 1,500 miles in Afri-
ca wonderful effort in pedestrianism
before it was 12 month old, and it ha
fine traveled 15,000 mile by sea.

At a recent trial in the Elko County
Court our friend Bishoft, at the Hum-
boldt brewery, waa called a a witness.
Mr. Bishoff is one of the "solid men" of
Elko, where he has been in business since
the town was started in 1858. Upon he-i-

sworn, Counselor Rand, one of the
attorneys in the case, who, by the way, i

also an old resident of Elko, said,
"Mr. Bishoff, where do you reside?" of
"Where I reside? What for you ask m
such foolish things? You drin4 at my
place more a a hundred limes by jini-in-

D shuryl de shury! Oh, byjira-iny- !
e fiery gentleman on dis shury has

string of mark on my cellar door just
like rail fence." Hi Honor here inter-rede- d

in the counselor's behalf, and in a
calm, dignified manner, requested the
witness to stale where he resided. "Oh,
excuse me, Shudge. You drink at my
place so many time and pay me nod-in- g.

I dink yon know old Bisbofl vat a
beep the brewery."

circular saw Me months gn, is getting
about well again. The old gentleman ,
is hle and hearty, although he is near
ly eighty years old, and has been almost
killed several times in his life. Some
thirty year ago h was driving a tesm
thai ran away with him and broke near-

ly all hi rib loose from his backbone,
and otherwise mashed him up. Again
at a later period he was hauling saw- -

log and the wagon turned over and the
log rolled over hi body, breaking hi
hip bone and terribly mangling his
bodv. He never walked a step for many
months, but finally recovered. About
three or four year ago he had a long
spell of pneumonia, and lay at the
point of death for weeks; but bis vigor
ous constitution survived it all being
able to do more than a youth of twenty
until he met with the accident first spo-

ken of.

Scientific Ckceltt. A New York
physician ha addressed a note to Henry
Bergh in regard to a barbarous piece of
snrgery which he saw performed on a
living dog. Tbe animal was starved for
several days, and then opened and hi
liver taken ont. No ether was given.
The poor creature moaned like a child.
And what wa all this torture for? Kim- -

ply to ascertain if glucose is formed in
the liver while the animal ia in a stste

stravation. The operation wa per-
formed by a surgeon before hi class.
Suppose glucose had been in dog's liver,

what use would it have been to medi-

cine or any science bearing on Ibe heal
ing art? Vivisection has been pronounc-
ed by physiologists a scientific failure,
and a needles barbarity, when done
without th aid of answthelics.

A Nevada sheep man, who bad trirj
and succeeded wilh sheep, said: "Sheep
are better than Government bond; vou
ran tear off a coupon every six months,
half as big as Ih bond, and the bond i

left a good aa it wa," It wa well put.
Sheep are a bonanza to any man ho
give a thorough attention as be would
give any other business. Th proper
selection of herds and crosses comes in
for firl attention, with pror feed
and skillful handling, wilh continmd
attention, and th profits follow certainly
and satisfactorily. Rural World.

Nothing of th kind is apprehended
present, but if Mr. Twain should be

called away we hop that he will leave
her mark in the world.


